*    The Tartar Embassy    *

horses were unshipped. Without caring to see whether
the others agreed, he began with a great flow of oppro-
brious language to superintend their disembarkation,
In a remarkably short time a groom led up his horse, a
small stallion, into the saddle of which he swung him-
self in a second. As neither the ambassador nor Polo
were in riding kit, they mounted an elephant. When
all was ready, a procession was formed, at the head of
which were carried the Tartar banners, the pennant
with the risen sun and the yak-tail standard. The guard,
a force of one hundred men, all mounted archers, fol-
lowed immediately behind their masters. Kiluken did
not leave till he had satisfied himself that the hay and
grain would be sent after him at once.

When they reached the apartments which had been
reserved for them, Chang Hsien Ch'ung had a private
talk with Lu Chia. At the start their conversation was
stilted, for the Chief Minister was determined to show
that his long residence in Pagan had not turned him
into a provincial. He capped every quotation of the
other until they both felt able to get to grips with the
matter in hand.

*I shall have to arrange an audience for you as soon
as possible/ said Chang Hsien Ch'ung. "What exactly
are your instructions?'

*We have a letter addressed to your King and signed
with the Vermilion Pencil/ replied Lu Chia. 'The Em-
peror wants hostages for your good behaviour and the
usual tribute presents. An alliance would then follow,
which would be in the interests of both China and
Burma.' The ambassador did not show him the letter.
It was not as tactfully worded as his paraphrase.
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